FOREWORD

THE reader will see that I have not tried to write
a biography. Father has already written one auto-
biography (from which I have quoted freely) and
in the fulness of time may write another. I have not
mentioned the Daily Herald, for he himself has
written "The miracle of Fleet Street/5 and has said
all there is to say about a period in the life of the
Daily Herald, and of his own, when miracles did
seem to happeif.

There is quite a lot in these pages about myself
and less (though still a lot) about my brothers and
sisters. I excuse this on the ground that by talking
of us I may have revealed part of father's life and
personality which might otherwise have remained
obscure. Those who know as much about his public
work as I do, or more, may know little or nothing
about his early domestic life, his recreations, his
frailties, and his reactions to the irritations and
anxieties of a father and husband. It may be asked,
why trouble to enlighten them? That would certainly
be a poser. I was asked to do it, and now that the
work is done I am glad I was asked, I have greatly
enjoyed raking up the past and can only hope that
the reader will share my enjoyment. I hope, too^
that nothing I have written will give pain or